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Summary: 


A lighthearted short based on the following premise: 
Menardi doesn't know how to read. Saturos does. He's 
teaching her in preparation for their journey to learn about 
the elemental lighthouses. 


Reading Practice 


Menardi sits on a chair in Saturos's house, hunched over a 
book and trying to read. He has been teaching her for 
several weeks by now. They'll soon be traveling the world to 
research the elemental lighthouses, so she has to learn. 


Saturos has been reading books for his own amusement from 
a young age, which his merchant father would bring him. 
Books aren't common in Prox so Menardi never saw a need. 


At this point she still feels that the small squiggles on the 
paper in front of her taunt her more often than not. 
Converting them into sound in her mind gives her a 
headache. 


After she is finished deciphering the passage she looks up. 
"Saturos? What is a sand/ee?" 


Saturos furrows his brow as he raises his gaze from his own 
book. "A what? Let me see that page." 


Menardi leans over the table between them, holding up the 
book for Saturos to see. She points at the word several times 
to add emphasis. He bursts into laughter when he sees the 
word. 


"Sandlee? Menardi, that's a candle like the one right in front 
of you." 


Menardi feels insulted and slams the book back down on the 
table. "Then why don't they write it right?" 


Saturos chuckles. It amuses him to see the strong warrior so 
annoyed at such a small thing. "It is written right. You read it 


the way you say it. Candle, it's simple. | told you that the 
letter c can represent different sounds depending on the 
word, right?" 


Her fingers claw at the sides of the book. "But that makes no 
sense!" 


He laughs again, she feels even angrier. She goes back to 
staring at the book but finds that she can't focus anymore. 
Once again the letters are meaningless squiggles. 


She rubs her forehead and sighs heavily. "And you learned 
all of this when again?" 


He thinks he can detect defeat in her tone. "Oh, | don't 
remember exactly. | was still a boy." 


She shakes her hand, shuddering at the idea. "You have 
issues." 


He smiles and shrugs. "You'll learn too. Just give it some 
time." 


